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| 1 AS the 1 El i is of a z ſerious nature, 1 + 1 


take the liberty of preſenting it to you. It con- 


thro my mand, on the awful circumſtance of Death. 


My dear PHILANDER, for whom they were 


tains ſome reflections, that have occaſionally 2 4 


onginally intended, is now no more; he, ſome tim 


: fac theo grace, conquered his laſt enemy, the fub- 


"Jef of my preſent theme; 5 one, to mud with tie 
1 Juſt men made perfect; and is joined to the _ 
general aſſembly a the Fin born, . 5 


names are written in Heaven. 
But 1 fee ham revive again in Hou and: my mn. 
| tercourſe with you, again revives the thoughts, and 


gives me an opportunity of letting them appear in + Ap | 


public; yet if your Judicious candour, your genuine 
3 a he  fhinit, did not greatly preponderate 
againſt your nice diſcernment, and deep penetration 
_ T ſhould have pris at too revering a diftance to have 


made ſuch an attempt, as to fuffer it to paſs un- 


der Your inſpethon. - is defign 1s is honeſt and 2 RA : 
hs and, as 1 have * * prog of Jour i 


1 ( 2 * ET 
Cos een . to. receive any thing Jem me, . 
mig contribute towards advancing your fþt ritual. 
and eternal intereſt, I beg leave to ſubmit it to our 


pFyotection; and may every 7 thine hunted at therein, be 


anſwered 1 in and upon you in their utmoſt extent! 


+ Howeverretired and obſcure (rendered more 5 8 - 
modeſty a and ſelf-diffidence) your character in life may 


t | 15 be, yet in that Day when vou are numbered among 


* 5 155 neſs, ©. Thanks 
Rs Ws. one q wh Lord K efus Chriſt”. 


the Bleſſed, and your lot is among the Saints, may 
be found, even at pour feet, that we may embraces 
each other, and mjoice to worſhip together, 0 the 9 0 
| throne of God and Fe Lamb. . . 


May the God of. your life, who hath called you o — 
the knowledge of him] Ar Chnſt Jeſus, increaſe, 
your faith, confirm your hope, and fill you with | 5 
love; and after you have 2 4 gy warfare, 

may he give you in the laſt conflict with the grand ene- 

my Death, to /c Na rs Atrong triumph and ah Bold. 
unto God, who od me the Vice 1 


be ar, dear Sir, : 
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* R A1L. 8 '« diffolution, tg the — 19 
Of Death's dominion; his triumphant fieay, 
When he, grim formidable Monarch comes. 
With his reſiſtleſs might, and matchleſs ee, © 
The fatal, the deciſſwe blow to ſtrike ; # 97 5 3 3 
How he with certain and unerring aim 5 
Advances, cuts the thread of A 5 7 OO 
Makes no diſtinction; deaf to every e cry; 5 3 
The high, the low, the rich, the poor, removes; #34 2 
Blending their aſhes in one common urn, 10 
To wait the ſummons of the heavenly as ju 1 
Important truths! which every Soul concern! 
Of theſe, I have in ſtammering ſtrains. eſlay'd 1514 „ 
Humbly to ſing... Oh! .wouldft thou lend an ear, 
PHILANDER: kind, benevolent, and good; 15 
* judgment piercing, thy diſcernment t. 
. To penetrate beyond the gloomy . 

Of FOR ſure FE OG o er this mortal frame : tar | 
35 Attend 


And gather comfort in the ſhades of Death. 


* With irreſiſtible conviction bears: 


; | ; 0 | : | | 55 1 | a \ | #4 1 ; | / r ; 
* — | F | | > p : 
n 
55 Wh * 11 1 4 Book I. 


Auend, 100 with thy kind approving falſe, 1 
Accept the well meant verſe my muſe inſpires. 20 
Come, let us with affection's cordial tie, _ 
Sure mark of friendſhip, heaven's mee boon 4 

Together tread the ſolitary round, 


O could I emulate the rapt'rous _ 
Who lately ſung in high exalted trains, w ko, 
A remedy againſt the fear of Death ng. 
He from th' unerring word of holy writ, n 
With nervous evidence demonſtrative, : Ae 
Holds forth the rich, the FORE bam 1 - 
Of Faith's ſure triumph o'er the dreary Grave; 1 
And record permanent to truth ine 


Hail venerable Young! my ſoul takes fire | 
At thy enliv'ning page; humbly I try, 
Jo ſcan the lore of thy energic ſong: 
O might I trim my lamp at wiſdom's font, 
And deeply drink of that cœleſtial ſtream, 
Which at dark midnight's ſolitary hour, 
_ Oftimes replenifh'd thy enlighten'd muſe; 
Then while I fing of Death's dominion here, 
IIl fing his plagues, and his deſtruction too. 
O Death! where is thine Empire, where exiſts 
| The n thy ſolemn ſtate? 1 
1 i 


Bod 05 D 7! of T „ 0 
Whence riſes thy i nic dreadful throne, 45 
Where thou in direful greatneſs, rueful pomp, :- 
Reign'ſt uncontrouled o'er this mortal Life? 
Shall we ſurvey th' appendages of Na tes SI EU 
That conſtitute thy retinue on eart n, 7 
Attendants on thy mournful —_— „ -- 
Diſmal appearances in ſorrow clad, | FEB RIEL! 
Who deck'd with ſadneſs wanton in diſtreſs, 
And mock, and ſport at human miſery. 
Shall we explore poetic ſongs, and _— BOT. 
Of ancient fables, and of heathen gods, 1 3g 


Invok d myſterious in unhallow'd groves, 


By countleſs tribes of num'rous nations; where 
Clouded in ſmoke, and bath'd in human gore, 
(Supporters of thy blood-ſtain 'd GERT yOuſs 
Inſatiable voratious offer up, LS | i 
Whole bee! to thy — ſhade: e 
While ceremonial rites, ruthleſs, ſevere, [yi 
Striking with terror all the votarie, s. 
Who adoration moſt obſequious pay | wh 1 
To horrid ſhades, old Pluto, Rhadamanth, wh 
Cerberus, Charon, and the countleſs names, | 
Of all the gloomy trumpery of Hell; 7 
Lethe, and Styx; Elyſian fields, and ſhades; | F 
Or eee malles; _— that prevail Edi, 
. Oer 


* 5 


Ihe mauſoleum's oſtentatious 


Oer PR implicit, 0 with blindefl 
Bow down and rev'rence e a ſhrines. 
Shall we enquire while penſively we trace fo li 

The dormitories of the quiet dead e 
Of gaping ſepulchres and yawning OE 0 216K 
. Where he in ſcatter'd remnants human duſt, 5 N 

Mould'ring beneath thine iron ſceptre's rage. 

The gloomy vault, the deep- dug earthen bed; Sh e , 
The bell ſlow- ſounding at the e 20ur; 


That makes a ſolemn mockery of Death; 
The ſhroud embelliſh'd with the pride of Life „ . 
That folds in ornaments the loathſome 1 r hy 
Torot in ira vaults below; Pets tor hk 
Bae our nn or thing 20 n — ·¹ 
And ſhew to Mortals what it is to hs ores 
Ye hollow ſounds, which echo thro' the iſs, 
Where cloyſter d zeal monaſtic oftime treads _ 5 
At early dawn, or at the duſky hours eric 90 
To pour the mattin or the ew ning og: 2 5 
Here oſt, the ſuperſtitious fancy ſees 
The ſhadowy phantoms dance in hideous forms, 7 
Aſſiſted by the glimmering taper's light, „ 
Or by the moon - ſnine glance, that wily bel 17 852 95 
W gothic arches, ruinous, bent with age, | 


| That 


W nee 21 en 
Here, hid in loneſome unfrequented cle 
"This owl light-hating, ue wich note 


In founds zorte eee. 


An ominous mes dhe 2 ee 
He, ſtruck with trembling panic ſcuc 
Tim rous, — and fild vith dread amaze; - = 
_ And old wives fables told o on a vimereve) rid 
- Beni to ws andererblives: deen backt 15 
Theſe, with the aſſemblages of griſly rm 1 72% 
That tend and decorate? in fun ral 1 

The corpſe corruptible; cypreſs, 


>VE ridant;- amb ye waving crapes; 
"Sim can veDeath ypher, or unfold! 
To living mortals, What it is eff 
1 art mw Death, whom we ſo oſt dener 
180 = And 


120 £ 


4 ARIES 25 ut 


And yet, alas! aſked. dread to b e er 
We ſeek thy ſuccour, yet we fear and fle hg pet Bah 
And while Janne, with omg long g delay tas 


5 How the inextricable kno un nt ww + hop e 
Here we > may ſtory "ab we cannot know: 

Till we, who wait the ſure inſtructing 
By true experience prove thy wond'rous is kill, Bad ins, 
And what we know not here, ſhall pn know. weld 
For thou great Conqu'ror never < — 0 55 | 
Sooner, or later, thou art ſure to come, 
The chain to break, burſt ope the priſon dc 
And ſet the flutt ring ſpirit at liberty,  _ 
Winti thy dominion over Man. © 
O fatal hour, when firſt thy rule obtain 140 
Oer in Paradiſe divinely bleſt! . 
By ſin thou enter rd, and by ſin doſt reign, 
From the firft Adam to creation's end; 
Then thou thyſelf eternally ſhalt die 1 

Two. only found another path to blis,.. 145 

Exempt from thy dominion, free e 198 8 
O bleſſed ENO CH, favour d of wk God! 

| Howe e was thy lot, aloft to . 


6 

Abi graſp the God tow walked'ft with below? 
And thou great tiſhbite, prophet of the b 
ELIJAH, mighty both in word and deed! 
The gracious boon from Heav'n thou didt obtain, 
From Earth's low regions to aſcend on high, 
In rapt'rous flight this wretched world: forſook, 
Defy'd the ſceptre of the Monarchs reign, 1 4g 
While flameing chariots rapt thy Soul to Heav'n. ” 
High favour'd Souls! with immortality © 
Ye now are cloath'd, crown'd with unfading Joys, 
There reſt ſecure in beatifie light. 9 1 
Enroll'd with holy Saints in glorious bliſs ?: 160 0 
May we with you that happy portion ſhare ? 
But firſt, the footſteps of our Lord to tread, 
With earneſt expectatior here we wait; 8 
We too muſt ſtoop, e'er we we go up on high, EAA 
Reſt in the tomb, a little ſeaſon reſt; een LENT 
And then (for ever with our Lord to live) OTF ALS |. 
We riſe, thro' his great reſurreQtion's po- r, 
And o'er the Grave and Death ſhout victory. 
Nov, cloath'd upon with groſs mortality, * 

And clog d with rr ins mp and vain; 170 


18 
. bk 


Court cs ty faber Ba ANA 0 
l from the womb we meaſure out our ſpans 0 
11 | 1 | B 2 1 | We : 


An. E Ft . 


ee rio * of buſy Life. ns 
_ Climbing the flow'ry path of ſprightly hs Rege 
When paſſions prompt, and ſmooth tempta ons pla 
Oft the m lian heights of nature gain, 


And ruſh on mad in a wild career, . 
(Pleaſure, or wealth, or honour ID... 18 
In Life's ſhort day to graſp the univerſe; Lis 
Sometimes, deſgend.to age n 10ary hairs, M 
When Life itſelf agree b NR 1 


Totters, decays, ad en, to ai pins; "TREES en 
Vat loath to leave the things of time and ſenſe, 
0 it Death, and tremble at his name! 
But Oh! alas! the countleſs motley train, 
Of pains and pleaſures that our ſteps attend! 
Alternately we grieve, and we rejoice. 190 
And good, and evil; checquer o er our days, 
Till forrow's chaplets crown our furrow'd. u. 
And ſhall we then be ſo. — 

The kind reliever of our preſent woe TT 
Vea, rather let us dare to meet nis U 
And, arm d and fenc d with holy er 
Defiance bid, eee bee ee . 
" Hence then ye fancied. bn that — night, 
And hang in doleful ictureſa\ en 


1 Before th' enl 


1 . i 8 
Who revel in the chartieh of the FP 
Inſpiring coward fear, and huge Gn, 
And ſcare and terrify the human mind: MY 
"Theſe, with their ghaſth train var and fle, "I 205. 
lighten'd intellectual ghñit 
eye nd the gs, Lek. 


Of faith's bright eye, that hooks on | 

And views Invitible realities. 

O peaceful harbour, much delrd pon! 49 
Quiet repoſe, and reſt Rem lab'ring ſtrife! 15 210 
Bliſsful retreat, aſylum ſafe, ſecure! ii! 
Whither the weary "ſcape, and are at reſt; 

End of all earthly trouble, care, and pain, 

Where terminate our trials moſt ſevere; 
Where weather beaten veſſels anchor call, _ a0 

Safe from the ſtormy guſts of boiffrous Life! | 
Lodg'd in this port, the happy voyager 

Sleeps a ſhort ſeaſon, from his ſorrows free'd, 
Till the great reſurrection's morning dawns, 
And hails him to celeſtial ſhores of Peace, 220 

To range the regions of eternal joy. 

How have I wiſh'd, when keen conviftion $ dart 
Shuddering I felt, and wrath divine perceiv'd, 

_. Impending o'er my wretched guilty ſoul; _ | 

Or when temptation's rapid force afſaild, 225 


Cruelly 


14 . 4 4: V6 


E Cruelly ſought my weakneſs to o' ercome;; 


How have I then defird to find thine a 1 2 
O Death, · and wiſh'd to feel thy clay- cold hand, 

That ſoul and body ſevers, and RO | 630 
The union to this houſe corruptible! 


Vea, when the clouds of ſorrow were remov wk. 
And God in Chriſt appear'd well reconcil'd; 


When my warm thoughts on heav'nly oljefts fix, 


When the bleſt Saviour raviſh'd with his * IO 


Clearly, thro' faith ſaw things inviſible; 


My raptur'd ſpirit, and high lifted up 

My ſoul on eagle's wings, come Death, 1 ery . 
Thou gate of Life, thou entrance into blißs, 
Take down this tabernacle, and unlooſe 3 
My ſoul from this dull cumb rous load of fleſh; 
Diſſolve me now, that I with Chriſt may Ws 
And never more the world or fatan feel. 
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King of tron, griſly 1 

How awful, how tremendous is a TOR 
While to thy dreaded power the ſons of _ 
Reluctantly ſubmit, and bow to Thee, 


Th' all-conqu'ring hero of this lower OP TS 
Before thy preſence, thy drear harbingers 
With all its keen attendants comes, and ſhakes 


This feeble, tottering, tenement of clay; 
Life-waſting fickneſs, and her direful train, 
Tho ſlow, yet ſure, 

| Diſeaſe ſevere, and ſtrength-conſuming grief, 
Doleful diſtreſs, and trouble's-boding fear, 
Devouring care, and all the ills of Life, 
Adam's degenerate offspring ſtill purſues. 

See bloody war in dreadful ſurges roll, 

And bear its rapid progreſs o er the globe; 
Its ruthleſs ſons in crimſon horror clad, 


— 


2: 


the ſtrongeſt ſpirit breaks; 4 


I 0 bear away the ſtaff of hi 


. An 8 Ss. A 8 | Book l. 
Deal ſwift deſtruction, and with cruel 3 
Void of humanity, impetuous ſweep 20 
Myriads unnumber d from the groaning earth, 
And caſt them as an off ring eee = 

Lol peſtilence with pallid countenance, * 
5 Deck d with diſtreſs, and rob d in miſery, 4 
Stalks thro the earth and ſpreads. both far and wile, x 2 2M 
' Horror, and deſolation, and diſmay; Po 
| While human beings. ſink with rueful moans, 
Quick fall in countleſs numbers as a prey, 
Diſpatch'd, to fill thy gloomy realms, O Death. 
Famine ſevere; that rides the fable ies e * l 
Haſtes, full of unrelenting en. K | wi 


Her rueful courſe ſweeps o'er the tec 
Blaſting the produce of the ſmiling- 
Till pining want appears with ghaſtly form, 
Deſtroying thouſands with her dere pangs,” 
Victims O Death, deuoted to thy ſway. | 


| Earthquakes tremendous, that with open Jaws 
Wide-yawning, quick ingulph within their womb | : 
Cities and nations in a moment's: ſpace, = we . 
With all the throng d inhabitants thereof; 


Soon they deſcend to the devouring 3 


With all their pomp and ar ww glory os 
: An 148 — rejoiceſt in 4 


O vretched woeful fate of LISBON-fair! 45 
Thy recent ruin ſtarts upon my thought, _ 
And chills the vital fluid in my veins; 
Ho didft thou fit as regent of the ſeas, _ 
The mart of nations, and the pri de of kings 5 
Pouring thy plenteous treaſures out as duſt; 50 
While veſſels fraught with coſtly merchandize, 41 ah 
And traffickers from every coaſt reſort,  _ 
To crowd thy harbour, and ennch thy ſhore! 
But Oh! the ever-memorable mor, _._ 
That roſe upon your ſuperſtitious tribe, 594 56 
With errors clouded, with deluſions 3 5 
When mercy-leſs inquiſitors N 
Drunk with the blood of many righteous ſaintss,, 
While thronging to their rites idolatrouʒ 
Wide ope's the earth, to ſwallow. up its prey, _ o 
High roſe the waters with unbounded ſwell, > 
Wild rag'd the Tagus, and old Ocean x; 155 
While ſubterraneous fires, fierce belching forth, 
ive ruin, and deyouring flames, 
the wich th' o 1 food, 


: * 
py * 
7 3 
7 * 
4 *« - F 4 45 
. 


Offerd a facrifice t to ths, 9 Death. the 7. ng 
gn nents Do ſhakes! © "Won 
e, and then rtir, 7 70 

* | 


W s 5 1 * 
Then left thee to repent, and turn to him. 
Famine with meagre face approach d thy land; 


But plenty OG from her copious hom 
and wine, and oil throughout thy boaſts! 


Pour d corn, an 
Thy cattle groan'd beneath th' afflictive rod, 
Forerunner of the human peſtilence; 
But in the midft of theſe his judgments, God | 
Compaſſionate, remember mercy ſtill. 
Inteſtine broils, bred by rebellious foes, 7 
Enter d our borders, fpread thro' half our ifle; | 
But God in mercy ſtopt their wild career, 
And by the way they came, he drove them back: 
The ravages of war ev'n now ſubſiſt; 
Fraternal bands bleed in our country's cauſe, 
Cauſe of religion, George, and liberty! 


When ſhall the controverſial fword-be ſheath'd? 


That peace again with ſmiling countenance 


Dangers and accidents around us wait, 


The raging deep riſes with vengeful __ 
And ſtill, give, give, it cries, inſatiable: 
Fire's reſiſtleſs flames oftimes alarm 

In the night- ſeaſon, and, with ſudden pace, 
Conſumes our buildings, properties, our lives, 


c 


May bleſs us with the ſunſhine of her reign. | 


And thro' the path of Life our ſteps attend; = 


bon II. 


Fa 


x 
4 


Bci O D R AT «9+ © 
But who, O Death, ſhall ſing thy miniſters? Ty 
Pale meagre want, with all her ghaſtly train 


The murd'rous knife; th aſſaſlin's treach' rous (fab; 


The ſecret lurkings of the pois nous drug; 100 
The tott ring pile, portending ruin nigh; V 
The fearful precipice of dang rous height; 
The cannonꝭs force, the piſtol's ſteady aim; 
With all th' auxilliaries of ſmaller 2 . 
That in thy ſervice conſtantly are found: 105 
If providentially from theſe eſcap' * 5 Wo 
We number out our threeſcore years and ten, 
Nature at length decays, and we return, 
Io earth, the common parent of us all. . 
But tho ſo ſure, ſo certain thy approach, Ss 
And all at laſt the debt of nature pay, r 
Vet how regardleſs are the ſons of men! 
How unprepar d the ſolemn hour to meet ! 


D O dreadful thought! the giddy thoughtleſs 3 


Faſt bound in folly, ignorance, or eaſe, 113 
_ Orharden'd with audacious bravery, di 92 8 
Sport and preſume upon the verge of Death,.. 
Till th unerring ſummons calls them hence, 
And they experience what it is to die.. 
Vea, ev'n the learned, the ſagacious men, 1320 
That heav'nly ſecrets labour to explore, 
Who ſcan the orbs of binn 1 
LW Who 


Who track the ſtars UN __ Way 
And meaſure their immenſe circumfere 124 
Search out hs: powers oy which they aft and rs, 
e, ee eee. PU Je 15 W be 
Ihe ſons of ſcience with laborious toil, 
And ſtrict reſearches thro' all nature's ee 
Dive deep for knowledge with aſſiduous care, fo 

And thro' the whole of. wide creation's Shou: 

With fix d attention as for hidden ſpoils, - 
Their every power and faculty emplo . 

But vain their effo 3 their curious art, 
On motion, ita or aeg, or move, 
Repulle, attract, Or gravitate, I 
* e dab . ey a 
Their ceriain en 3 wond'rous au 
Vet theſe, howe er eſteen by mortals 1 
No proof are found agai nit i ag ' 
For all their knowledge, either wiſe or vain, 
With them muſt ſink mto the filent _ 
Where ſtudy and devices are no more. 1 
O what is jog Its e 1dag 


Its bouyan hopes a 


21 40 


But 9 5 bali to the e Death! oy 1 0 

Ah! What are all the vain deluſive ſcenes,”  - - 
Of tinſelkd trappings, gewgaws, vanities; 
Its tow'ring heights of -honour's empty. name; 

Its thirſt inſatiable of ſordid pelPkV 1 
Its pen bh pate in the round 135 

zen pleafure's vain fantaſhe dream; wil; 

What are they all, in all their var ed views, 

But ſwift approaches to the period ſure, 

Of Death's moſt certain, and unchanging ſtate. 
Carry this view to ſcenes of ſocial Life, | 260 

| Wien: — Hate eſmer We Kale or true, 
Impelrd, 45 Franken eee to tad. 
Survey the courts, here juſtice bears the word, 

To puniſh vice, and virtue to maintain; 398 

See med cine reaching forth its lenient balm, 

To ſmooth and ſoften here the irkſome road, 

Of our uncertain journey out of Life ; | 

The buſy mart where gainful traffic ſmiles, 

Cementing nations ſcatter d o'er the globe; 170 

Mechanics, Who purſue the niceſt _ F 

Io furniſh Life with its conven 


The lab ring hinds, , who plow, RY ſow, dhe plant, 


SS, fodder the lowing herds, 


In 
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In the glad vallies reap the golden * e 

Vea, ev'n the prieſthood, venerable niet; e 
Who ſerve God's altars, miniſter his word, 13 

Pour forth the daily prayer at morn and eve; 

Ve all muſt pay the univerſal debt, 1 1 1 0 
And fall ſure victims to Death's ebon . % 80 

See pleaſing infancy (which oft beguiles | 

Our hearts with flatt'ring hopes of future joys) 

With all its ſoft appendages and ties, 

Howe'er engaging, or however dear, „ 

Tho! in their proſpects fair, and promiſing; $f 0g 

(Elate, we view the tender op'ning buds, 7 * 
The boon which Heav'n oft grants to our embrace)”: 

Can theſe withſtand the mighty monarch's dart? _ 

No, ſhort and tranſitory oft their ſta ß 

Io kierce diſeaſe, and its attendant ills 190 

They fall a prey, and ſudden take their flight. 

Forgive PHILANDER the officious muſe, 

Who back recalls the dark and dreary hour, 

That tore thy tender offspring from thine arms, 

With all the rueful agony of pain,, 4 


Exquiſite anguiſh, ſorrow, and diſtreſs; 


While we (I ſharer in thy woes and griefs) | 
Were left with weeping eyes, and bleeding hearts : 
But for HILARIO, this, and more I feel! 
Can then affection's tend'reſt ſweeteſt ties, 200 
AJ WET = os Illude 


EY 


tbe. . 0 Þ *.4 br A. 
Illude, or ſoften vary or del: | 


That awful period, that appointed hour ? 
Oftimes it haſtens to that certain goal 


Our fleſhly tabernacle, while oppreſt, 
With grief, anxiety, and painful care, 


For thoſe who ſhare our ere regards: 


A melancholy proof of this I bear, 
In that dear youth whoſe mem'ry ſtill I love: 


Ah me! the dear HILARIO ſtill I mourn, + 
While I with pleaſing painful retroſpect, 


Bring back his tender years, -when by my ſide 
I led him on, or in the kind embrace, | 


He round me clung liſping his pleaſing tale, 


With tendereſt endearments, gentle, foft; 
I or his prattling innocence, oft drop'd 


The tear of joy, and plealingly indulg d. 
Ideal viſions of his future age: 


O blooming innocence! amiable, ſweet, | 


Soft, yielding, eaſy, flexible, and mild! 


Diſpaſſionate HILARIO thee I mourn! 


For oh! the ſtrange viciſſitudes of Life, 


The various ills, diſaſtrous accidents 
The dang rous ſnares in its continu d round, 


To embitter our enjoyments here below! _ 
When infancy juſt ripen'd into youth, 


And every proſpect ſeem'd to promiſe fair, 


wo | 


210 


220 


225 


Vice, 


24 n |.5 „ 4 
Vice, curſed . with her Aches train, 
Of ills concomitant, cloſely aſſail'd, Eg 
And young HILARIO, hopeful, ode; e 
As à poor giddy, thoughtleſs, ſilly dove, 320 
Entrap d within the fowler's ſubtle wiles, 
He in the dang'rous ſnare became a prey. 
Oh! what heart -· rendings when the tale I ere 4 
Ah me! thee dear HILARIO ſtill I mourn, T . 
Een now, as tho' in pleaſing ſounds 1 heard, 
Thine infant prattle hang upon thy tongue! 

When I behold thee with reflection's eye, 
Tis there I ſee thee 1 in a tho ſand Nies, 
That fills my n mind with exquiſite inet r 
Still . on 1 ſure 2 hour, 240 

O thou deliv'rer from re of. gefl. r 

By thee unhing d from earth, by thee e | 
From all this train of r ee Ae er o 


And land me its the eternal * 2 llc 
There, lodg d for ever in thoſe bliſsful „ ” | 10 46 
Of Light and Life abt ndant, x 
The witkedt there Po e ver ? 
And there the weary ſoul for ever MM 


m. End of te Second Book. 
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ow does each circumdiance, a token prove 75 
11 Of thy extenſive monarchy, O Death? 
So of thy dominion I behold, - 
Since even kings are ſubject to thy ſway. 
My ſours alarm d, Oh! what a mourn 
ame accents ſtrikes my ear, 
That our ſov'reign reigns on „ no more: 
Surpris'd I fland, then drop the ſilent tear, a 
Reſtrain the trembling nerve, then lich, and ein 
Again reflect, then ſigh, and weep again. 10 
Oh! who unmov'd the afflitive news can hear, : 
Or as an unconcern'd ſpectator ſtand, 
Amidſt the genuine mourners of our Iſle, 
Nor pay an off ring to his ſacred ſhade, 1 
Who juſtly claims the tribute of our tears? 18 
Let loyalty and ſoft affection move, 75 
The heart of every faithful ſubject d 
(Where with the ſtrongeſt ties of love he reign ©. 


And Oer the urn that here confines his duſt, 
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With pious ſorrow and with tender grief, 
To ſpeak the praiſe and worth of ſuch a king. 
Hence ev'ry ſtrain of fulſome flattery, 


Labour'd eulogiums, feign'd rhymes of woe, 1 67 


Of venal poets who for ſorry pay, 

Trick out their muſe in fancy's borrow'd ha 
Of fine turn'd periods, and fantaſtic 32 

His venerable aſhes to embalm; 
Vainly they touch the ſolemn facred lyre, 
By ancient bards attun d in warbling ſounds, 
(So mournfully affecting, ſweet, and ſtrong,) 

To ſooth their heroes in the ſhades of Death: 
Need we invoke old Cire's haggard nn" 


With helliſh charms, and incantations dire, 
To ſwell the groan, or aggravate the grief? 


Jo viſionary phantoms, midnight ſhades, 


20 


23 


0 
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i 
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To echo from their moſs-grown cells and caves, 


And weep in plaintive monodys and odes? | 


: Hence all ye heathen ſentiments, abhorr'd 


By well inſtructed, wiſe, and ſober minds ; 
. The ſources of our ſorrow nobler are; 


1 


Me mourn the man, the hero, and the prince. 


Flow then ye ſtreaming eyes of Britain's ſons; 9 8 15 


. rational to weep at ſuch a ſtroke, 


Book III. On D K 4 iT th 
To ſigh and weep, then weep and ligh again. 


If ever nation could have cauſe to mourn, 


We are the people, we the nation are! | 
Have we not cauſe? let Britain's annals 8 


While for the ſpace of three and thirty years, 
He ſway'd the ſceptre of our favour'd Ifle. 


True image thou of royalty on earth, 

In Death thy virtues gave the majeſty; 

But tho' we for a moment mourn thy loſs, 
And view thee.in an inſtant ſnatch'd away, 
We truſt to greet thee on th' eternal ſhore, 
Where we, together with a countleſs throng, 
Shall caſt our golden crowns before the throne, 
Of Jeſus, the almighty King of kings, 

And triumph in his praiſe for evermore. 

But I return, and ſtill my theme purſue, 
The mournful ſubject of my mournful verſe, 
And ſill eſſay to number out thy deeds, 

O cruel and inexorable Death! _ 

The earlieſt periods of created time, 
Atteſt the truth of thy malignant rage, 
That o'er the human race ſucceſſiweh 

Has roll'd, and will its influence maintain ta 


27 


SS + © 
60 


- 
* 
1 


Till thou, O Death, art fwallow'd up of Life. (ure 
The time would fail, and words and thoughts would 


1 To etch the draught of thy continu'd rule, 


70 


"Ms 5 With 


With all the circur 1 1 
Of battles, murders; maſlacres, we" FRO 4 
Grief, ſorrow, ſickneſs, pain, and ſore diſcaſe, 
That crowd thy retinue, and fill thy train, 
So large, ſo vaſt, and ſo immenſe the theme! 75 
But aided by the wiſdom from above, _ 
Who trims her lamp at Heaven's cœleſtial ſount, 
And guides with light and truth the humble ſoul, 
To fair abodes on Sion's bliſsful to:: 
Weill meditate on Death, and learn ev'n now 80 
This uſeful leſſon in this vale of tears, . 
(While yet encircled with mortality) 
To witneſs with an humble confidence, 
I'm glad to live, and not afraid to die. 
How ſhall we fee while each event we trace, 83 
Wiſe diſpenſations of almighty power | | 
Difplay'd in Juſtice, mercy, truth, and love! 
Deeply convinc'd, ſhall we not t truly lay, - 
Happy, and only happy, is the man, „„ 
Ihe nation, kingdom, empire, or ſtate, g 
That fears, loves, ſerves, and truſts in God alone: * 
While all the ſons of riot and wee : 
Adepts in fraud, impiety, and luſt, en e 
With all the wretched brood of miſcreant black, . 
Who ſet their mouths againſt the n W 5 1 95 
And laughing at OY" at (1137 
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« On the thick boſſes of his bucklers run, 

Blaſpheme his word, and mock his ſpirits aid, 

As wild chimeras. or enthuſiaſts dreams  _ 
And all the ſanctions of his law deſpiſe: 100 
Theſe chriſtian infidels, heathens baptis'd, | 

| More groſly vile, or ſubtilly impure, 
Ilmmoral, vain, unholy, and unclean, 

That ſcandalize the ſacred chriſtian name, | 
The bleſſed Jeſus baſely vilify, , _ 105 
Spreading pernicious poiſon all around, Ga 
Urging the ling'ring vengeance from above, 

To pour its judgments on their guilty heads, 

Or ſcourge the land where ſuch baſe ſinners dwell : 
Theſe, when the viſitation hovers round, 1 10 
To ſweeep the harden'd crowd to their own place, 

When vengeful vials burſt with wrath ſevere, © 
Oh! how they ſhudder at th' impending Mere 
Horror, deſpair, anxiety, and woe, 

The worm of conſcious guilt, that ſting of hell, 11 5 
Vexes, aſſaults, and terrifies their ſouls, Ws oe 

And thou great Death, with all thy terrors arm . 
Shalt fwallow up the ſad, devoted prey 5. 
While men, while nations, fall before _y and 
A prelude to their future miſery, — 120 
Leaving poſterity an ample proof, . 
Ne TOI terminate in thee, O Death, 
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Our fathers, and the holy men of old, 

The patriarchs and prophets of the Lern, 
Cut down by Death's all-levelling ſcythe they fleep, 
In peaceful ſilence till the voice from Heav'n,, 126 
Re-animates their clay and bids them riſe, _ 
In calm ſerenity and glorious hope. 4 
Let ancient Memphis ſpeak with her 1 boall, | 
Of Pharaohs, Ptolemys, yea all the race, 130 
Who to evade old time's devouring hand, 
Rear d pyramids, whoſe ſummits reach d the clouds, 
The pride and wonder of th' aſtoniſh'd world: 
Swath'd and embalm'd in aromatic gums, 5 
Their mummies ſleep ſecure from age to age, 1383 
And to ſucceeding generations bear, „ 
The ſignature of Death's deſtroying hand, eel 

Which triumphs o'er the haughty pride of man, 
And cries to mortals, © Thou, ev'n thou muſt die.” 
Aſſyrian monarchs, who with proud diſdain, 140 
Mockd and defy'd the great Jehovah's Pour, l 
Ravag'd the earth, and deſolation ſpread, 
Thro' the vaſt regions where their armies came: 15 


Who, with blaſphemous inſolence and pride, 


Belch d out their arrogance with impious ſcorn, 1 45 Lt 
And, vainly truſting in their idols umd. 
Their wealth, and grandeur, and their fleſhly a arm, 
Sir at — and urg d the ire 


of 
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Of an almighty vengeance to deſcend. EE 
And vindicate his ſov'reignty below. 130 
| Nebuchadnezzar, with audacious front, 
Proclaims himſelf a very God on earth, + 
Exalted high, the vaunting boaſter ſtood; _ 
Extoll'd the glory of his empire's bound; M 
Demands the homage of a deity,  ' 135 
And claims the worſhip due to God alone : e 
But lo! from Heav'n vindictive juſtice flies, 
And bolts its thunder on the monſter's head; 5 
When from his throne and from his kingdom dv n, 
He flees the converſe of the human- kind, ; 160 
Refuge and ſhelter ſeeks in covert dens, 
 Browſes the thickets, ranges fields and woods, | 
Till God reſtor'd him to his throne again, 
(A monument of righteous mercy made) PEER 
Spar'd him a ſeaſon, till the conqu'ror Death 405 


Shut up his ſplendor in the ſilent tomb. 


His heir deſcends, Belſhazzar, haughty, proud, 
Nor warn d by judgments, nor by mercies . 
Moſt ſacrilegiouſly the veſſels pure, Uo | 
Solemnly ſet apart for holy rites, ' 170 
Profanely proſtitutes 10 idel fluines, fc 4) 
And quaffs, in drunkenneſs and revelling, 
At midnight hours th' intoxicating e ER 

1 affront and dare the Majeſty divine; _ 


But 


1 5 How are they funk in ruinous diſtreſs ! ative - 


Where arrogance and inſolence combin d, 
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But God, in honour of his righteous cauſe, _ 
With fight portentous ſtrikes the daring king; 
When on the wall an awful hand appears 
; Unſtrung his ſinews, and his ſtrength unnerv'd, 
With pallid countenance, trembling, aghaſt, _ 

He ſinks amidſt his jollity and mirth, 180 
And falls a ſacrifice to thee, O Death. 1 

Tus livd and dyd in Babylon 3 

A race of potentates, whoſe empire valt, 
Stretch d o'er the nations with prodigious freed . 
While luxury, and eaſe, and dalliance ſoft, ns 
With pleaſure, vanity, and wickedneſs, 9 

That robb'd them of their ſtrength and virtue too, | 

Proclaim'd to all in after ages born, 

Loudly their riſe, their glory, and their 3 


And ofer their lofty heights of tow ring pride, 
Their ſumptuous palaces of gorgeous ſtate, 


God in his righteous Judgments hath Falk, 
The word he ſpake concerning Babylon; hs 
O'er her hath ſpread confuſion's baleful line, 8 
And rueful ſtones of horrid emptineſs: - 

There dance the ſatyrs and the night-owl ſcreams, 
The hiſſing adder, and the pois' 


and the pois nous toad. 
With all that horror ſpeaks, and fearful dre: 
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Revel and wanton thro' the wretched land : e 
There deſolation rears its ghaſtly head. 5 
While dire deſtructi ee ounds, 
And oer the dreary waſte ſpreads horri woe. 
Survey the records of ſucceeding date 203 
Where Macedon's proud hero's acts appear; 
Annals of rapine, cruelty, and pride 5 
When thro' each land his ſavage armies prowl'd, 
Bathing their faulchions oft in human gore, a 
Deep drenching of the earth in crimſon floods; 210 
Mothers bereft, their tender offspring mourn, 
And ſighing widows for their part ners grieve, 
Till the known world his conqu'ring arms diftrefs', 
And woe, deſtruction, miſery, and Death, 
Attend'the triumphs of the murd'rer's car. 215 
But times more recent amply can recount, 
Spoils, revolutions, ravages, and deaths, 

That ſwell, and crowd, and ſtain th' hiſtoric Page, 
Profane, or ſacred, to the preſent day; wk 
And every country teſtimony bears 220 
Io the uncertainty of human things: es 

_ Perſia and Greece, ancient and modern "EY 
Vandals and Goths, and all their ſwarming tribes, 
Who locuſt like laid pleaſant countries waſte ; | 
Win ee F A e and kings, 225 
E A num'rous 


4 
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A num'rous countleſs hoſt of heroes, who, /; 
. Have fill'd the annals of old time, and ſhone 
In all the glories that the world could give; 
Theſe bear indelibly thy marks, O Death, 
And inconteſtibly thy power they prove. 2230 


- 


The End of the Third Book. 
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UT O my W ſhall foreign climes die 


Employ thy powers, and conſtitute thy verſe 7 
Ponder awhile our own hiſtoric page, 


Where Britiſh- annals witneſs to the truth, 


— 


Of this important, this moſt ſolemn theme. 1 1 5 | 


Our land, o'erſpread with error's darkeſt gloom, | ; 
In brutal ignorance envelop'd lay, 8 
When Bards, and Druids, a blind barb rous brood, 
Wanton'd in hideous. charms, and rites profane, 


With ſavage principles, bloodthirſty rage, ie So 


And cruel tyranny, to thee, O Death, 
Offer'd whole hecatombs before thy ſhrine: ' 

And when in mercy God vouchſaf'd to l 

His everlaſting goſpel's Purer lights nf 5p 2(3pn 
When venerable Auſtin in our 3 * 


Planted the ſtandard of the Saviour's croſs, 


Then righteouſneſs and peace began to bloom, 
And os: and flouriſh in our favour d Ifle; 


E 2 . 
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Vet, Oh! how ſoon the "ROW af ith EL 
Cloath'd with the robe of perſecuting zeal, 20 
Thirſting for gold, and proud ambition's height, 
(Gold was their god, and gain their. godlinels) 
Purſues the innocent, and baſely ſlays 
The ſuff ring followers, of a ſuff ring God: OY 
Oh! what a dreadful laughter has been ie! 25 
When righteous ſaints, a num' rous countleſs 1 
Have ſacrific d thro God's aſſiſting gracc. 
Their lives and blood, to ſeal the glorious 1 
Confeſſors, martyrs, yea, and conqu'rors arte op 5 
Yet bow'd, and ond thy monarchy, O Death. 90 
Our nation can in each revolving 3 e 
Prove irrefragrably, this mournful truth; 
Death's victory, and triumph too record, 
Thro' a long race of monarchs, who have W | 
Fair Albion's land, and govern'd o'er our Iſle, 3 
As good, or bad, alternately they 1 3 is 
Haughty, perfidious, cruel, vile, or baſe; 
Or generous, mild, beneficent, and juſt: 
Their final exit, when Death's conqu' ring 4 


| Summon d them hence to lay their honours down, 40 ; 


 Reliev'd the ſuff rers, and the poor who e 
Beneath the galling yoke of ARTE >: ” 
Releas d, they gladly bleſs d the of Death, 
Wan from the iron 3 ſet chem free, 
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Was ſubje& to thy monarchy, O Death. 


But clad with ſorrow, and array d in jet 10. 


0 Complaints unceaſing, and inceſſant ſighs, 
Diſplay d attachment, loyalty, and love, 


To thoſe who ruPFd in righteouſneſs and Wi | BUY, 


For one in Heav'n, immoveable and fare. 
When Potent princes, with deſpotic * 
And captivated by the Roman See, 

Who led in vain cruſades their ſubjects on, 
Spoiling whole countries, ſcatt ring all around, 
Deſtruction, devaſtation, and conh gned 
Millions in ſacrifice to thee, O Death; __ 
How have the famous ſons of Britain bled, 


When ſuperſtition with her frightful 1850 | yl 


Preſided o'er the rulers of our land! 
Witneſs the cruelty of Mary's dax 
Hood-wink d devotion, error, dark and e 


Cover d our iſland, and our fathers held, 15 wi | 
In the groſs ignorance of popiſh zeal! _ Fin '& 
Then, holy confeſſors, and martyrs fell, ilk: 


A facrifice to Rome's devouring hand; 
Then, all the tortures malice could deviſe, 
Or Hell inſpire, or papiſts could invent, 


Wreak'd all their ven 


Rejoicing, that the power of t RY . 


30 
Till call'd away to change their earthly throne, 


355 


T e, and their _y pour'd, 7 4 


On 


on the difirbſſed flock to hit doom d. 
At that great period, light divinely beam d. 

And bold reformers fir'd with pious zeal, 
Reprov'd the vices of degenerate times ; Wh 

Bravely withſtood the more than . dom „ 75 
Suffer'd, and dy'd to gain a crown above. 
Hail! venerable names, to Jeſus dear! Ft: 
Ridley the learn'd, and Hooper wiſe and grave, 0 1005 

With Latimer, and all the pious —S lng, 
That trod the path to bliſs in ſteps of blood, 80 
And reach'd your Heaven in a car of fire! 
How did you ſuffer for your maſter here! 
Ye loved not your lives unto the death! 1 
But cloſe purſu d the footſteps of the lam, 8 s 
Firſt ſtoop'd on earth, and then went up on high, 
Smil'd at the fierceneſs of devouring flames, "a 
Suſtain'd the hiery trial, clapp'd your hands 
And triumph'd o'er the rage of Death and Hell.” 5 
How ſhall I emulate your faith and love, ee 
Live o'er your lives, tranſcribe your grace! and zeal, 
In ſhining characters of piety, | 

Till all my life commends the chriſtian race, 

And Death, to me, becomes the gate of 1 

D fair religion, queen of every — 95 
Joy of the ſoul! true happineſs 8 
Vouchſaf d to man to guide his wand” ring ſteps, 


5 ko: | With 


* 
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With tender ſentiments of peace and Due 4s (7 
From this dark vale of tears to endleſs joys, | 
O'er Death and Hell, for ever to exult! _ . 
But proſtituted thus, an aſpect wears 100 
Forbidding, cruel, and inſatiable os 
Ev'n when the ſtorm of fiery zeal abates, 

And pious puritans ſtrongly contend, 

For holy principles, and holy lives; Bs: 
Satan again enkindles all his rage, e 
For trifling ſhadows, ceremonial rites, 9 
Till high the conteſt and confuſion ran, 

Embroil'd our country in domeſtic jar, 

Strife, and diſſenſion, and a train of ills ; | 
Till England fair became a field of blood, 110 

And devotee's to party's furious heat, 3; 

Thro' the pretence of greater ſanctity, 

With civil diſcord rend our calm repoſe, 

With hoſtile arms ravage the nation o'er, 

And ſtain with crimſon dye our pleaſant land, 
Thouſands deſtroy to fill Death's gloomy mY ; 
And thou, O Death, rejoiceſt in thy ſpoils. i 

But Oh! forbear to ponder o'er the theme, 
My mournful muſe, nor e er bring back the days; 
Days of diſtreſs, ſorrow, and oblogquy, 120 
That fills with pain each ſympathizing breaſt, 
When we recount the black cataſtrophe. 


Sleep 


1 men i in endes ye ſucceeding 

| Tho' not without your cs too, 
To advance Death's cruel empire here on e 
When Bourbon's faithleſs "Wh with treach'rous 
Stir up the feuds of jealouſy and wrath, 
Till Giles embroibd in ſlaughter, war, and ood,” 

The Chriſtian Nations laviſhly , SUL : 


Millions to fill thy dreary realms, 430 
Sudden and ſwift oftimes thine arrow dies, 56 

(With the permiſſion of Heaven's arbiter) 

Quick takes the vig'rous, blooming, gay, and f trons 


And lodges them in everlaſting ſtates ; ee 
Thy levelling ſcythe ſpares neither ſex nor age; 1 35 
The young, the old, the lofty and the n © 
Mingles together in one common grave, 
The houſe appointed for the human race. 
- Thou fear'd, yet muchdefirtd remedy 
Wilt ſurely. come, for all acknowledge . 
Conſtrain'd by true experience to confeſs, It 
And fall before thy fearful: Majeſty. „ 
Nations and kingdoms, each . on, bed. 
With honours live-long trophies of the great; 
(Which fame has rais' d to eternize their names) 145 
The wreathed laurels on the victor's brow ; 
The ſtately column, the triumphal arch 
i Pillars of braſs, or marble durable 


A 


That record bear TOP. Rake deeds, i 
Bravely atchiev'd ;/ theſe too in 8 130 
And, like the founders, and the donors lie, MO 
In dark oblivion funk, abſorpt in Death. TS 
Much yet of Death's great power remains unſung! Ex 
But dear PHILANDER, let us pauſe awhile, 
A ſcene to view, that with propitious rays, 155 
Now darts its beaming glories on our view. OT ee 
See in our land a pleaſing form appears 

Old Albion's genius leads his ſteps along, 
While liberty, and every pleaſing joy, EK! 
Cloſe following, ſwell the triumph of his train; 160 


oh Array d in youth and innocence he comes, 


To reign on Britain's throne, her ſons to rule, 
With mildeſt ſway of equity, and 5 70 
Nature indeed, corrupt in every ſoul, 
Maintains her fov'reign way” till grace deſcends, 1 65, 
And proves triumphant oer her dark domain. " 
No innate virtue in the human breaſt 
Reſides, ſince our degenerate parenty' fall; * 
The taint corrupt extends to ev ry ſoul, 
Exempt no ſtate, no order, no degree: AR 
Nought can reverſe, or change; this ſtate of 7 ings 
Which has, and does, and ever will exiſt, 
Fill fin, and Death; and nature, all fubmit; | 
- And kings and. kingdoms fall a glorious ſpoil, | 


„„ „ | Book. n. 
5 To ſwell the triumphs of Meſſah's reign ; 
Vet the great prophet rapturouſly cries, 


In pious ardors, happy is the land, 


Whos Whoſe king the ſon of noble worthies i is. Pipl , 


See then the bright'ning luminary riſe, 
Supe rbly great, and thro our happy coaſt, | 
Speak joy, and gladneſs, to each loyal wizard "7. 


- Bleſt with the whole that nature can beſtow, 
And favour'd with the gracious ſmile of Heav' n, 


With honour, greatneſs, majeſty replete ; 1 

But far remote from every vice and ill, 

Or luſt, or avarice, or cruel , 201 

Power deſpotic, arbitrary n 

Oppreſſion, fraud, or ſlaviſh tyranny, 3 
Oh! may he ſtand impregnable ſecure ! 


Hail! Sire illuſtrious! gracious king all hail! | . | 
|  Betore thy throne we hearty homage pay, 


And the loud gratulation ſtill prolong. - 


Thane ancient grandſire long we did revere, 


And lov'd and honour'd till tranſlated” hence, 


To fill a throne of glory in the ſkies; _ 
Thy father too, to each true Briton dear, 


27s. 


W 


We ſaw, cut off amidſt the prime of life, bei s 4 


To reſt a ſeaſon, till the general doom _ 
Shall rank him with the princes of the ſky :_ 
How have we e thy riling e mark'd, 


* 
o 
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And pour d to Heaven the humble fervent prayer, | 
| To ſhower its choiceſt bleſſings on thy head; | 
How have we watch'd thine op'ning virtues bloom, 
That adds new luſtre to thy riſing years; . | 
O may the dawn of thy approaching fway, 2035 
| Portend the bleſſing of our future joy, 
While truth and mercy guide thy hopeful youth 
Aſſiſted by the wiſdom from above, 
To' atchieve the wonders of a chriſtian vm 
Fill up our annals with illuſtrious deeds, 210 
Till after ages with ſurpriſe behold,  _ 
And fix the æra of our happieſt days 
Brought on by thee, to lateſt times confeſs'd, 
Thro' thy auſpicious, thy all-glonous reign. 
For this, we'll pour the never-ceafing prayer, 213 
For thee to Heav'n inceſſantly we'll cry, 
With bended knees, with lifted eyes and hands, 
The gracious boon from Heay'n perſiſt to crave, 
And pray, O Lord for evermore protect, W 
And ever bleſs, and ever ſave our king. 220 
O King of kings, almighty Lord of londs! 
By whoſe all- wiſe and over- ruling power _ 
Kings reign, and princes juſtice do decree, 
Support in mercy with thine own right hand, 
Thy ſervant George our governor and king; 225 
COT PN OTTER of majeſty, . „„ 
15 | F 2 Thrown 


„ * 8 $a 


Thrown on his ſhoulders, light and (iy i 81 
In mercy pour thy choiceſt bleſſings down, 
And ever look with favour on his face; 
Spread the pavilion of thy richeſt love, 
Around his greatneſs, and encompaſs ſafe, 
With thine almighty everlaſting arms : 

O may his enemies before him bow, + 
Converted into true and faithful friends, 


Or flee confounded from before his face. 


Let watchful ſeraphs conſtant rw "1 hl | 
Around his bed to guard hi 
And troops of angels watch Where er ti me 
With thy ſalvation make him ever glad, 
And evermore his righteous cauſe defend! 
Thus may he long to us a bleſſing prove, 
Object of preſent joy, and future hope, 
Till thou, O Death, diſarm d of cruel ar, 


Shall waft him hence to yon celeſtial courts,” e od. 
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Daily experience witneſſes the. 
Of this important, this mom 


By raſhneſs, fo 
Throws Life away, gives up his vital weer ie 
Before requir d oY 


| He falls a victim to his | 


65 AE 5 8 4 Yr. Bock v. 


N wat Pp. a 
4 * ; * 
| ” „„ 


Of this. our . n 3 ry dokined ? io 

See, in the wretchleſſneſs of life unclean 
| The foul-ſtain'd debauchee, in vile. #2 min E. 

Buming with luſt inſatiable, impure, vein 
* Reaſon extinguiſh, and a brute commence; _ 
( The chaſter flame of virtue quite abſorpt) 25 
L oathſome 7 preys on his vital frame, . 
And youthful FULVIUS, in ann. ys Life, N 
Falls an untimely ſacrifice to Death: 
View yonder ſlave to luxury eee Whos. - 
_. Senſual indulgence, appetites deprav d. 30 
O'er poor SILENoO bear n ri Siri elzetls 
To grvtly's 4 niere Wehn; rt dhe If 


nts 
8 


irth, and ſea, contribute all 1 dare, = 
To crowd with dainties the volupt uous board ; 
While luſcious draughts intoxicate and 
Reflection calm, and every ſober joy: 
He feaſts on poiſon, eats his deadly ban, 
Till feiz'd by fierce diſeaſe o erwhelm'd he ſinks, 4 
He falls, O Death, thy ſad but certain prey. 

The gay impertinent, thoughtleſs, and vain, 
Whirld i in um of nenn eke red 1 
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my N x _ 
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2 op {9 


Rag her ſhort: 10ur a goddeſs 
Dead while ſhe lives! 1 in pl aft 
Secure ſhe ſleeps, nor dreams of future | 
| hp nearing; fleeting time, POS 


2 ; 
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For ſordid gain of white . 3 1 
The midnight dance, where to th "inchanting und, 
Of muſic's proſtituted harmony, / 
In maſque d diſguiſe the meaſur d naw he treads, 
. an 5 in e joys « ue end 2 35 5 
Bloomd « on N. ci: clogd are her parking eyes 
- And fair HONORIA, in her youthfu in 

A breathleſs corpſe ſinks in thine arms, O Deatl 
The fatal duelliſt high honour's __ 
| Hemm ene bold, neee landet, 


In an wee, his doom to me 
Death, nd cenain prize; 


t here, ber sin I 9 
1 Obtain. 


Thou cordial drop, ſweet 
Cement of virtue, and con 
Myſterious ſource divine, of joy, and love!! 
Grand mean of friendſhip, and felicity! 1 nde YI 73 
Alas! art nge with all thy faithful ties, 95 © rr 
© Sufficient to.refiſtithe conquiror's am: 
No, the remirſeteſs ("he lethes: offt th; 
Rends the dear object fi 
eee the mn nen $ n 
A trad of . imwlate: 3 en uin 
A mother faints at nature's — ** 
Pry ti. ee een 4. 
A lifeleſs parent, and an unbem child, Reis 
And the dark dreary rece n 


: And = * | 


Which indi 0 erwhelaid, ack bod ſpire down! 
goes I ww * the 8 rwe 95 


And n LEC N 
| Beat and youth ea Beier atem, 


From me no reren ee return: 
Looking around, on either hand I wy 
The tender infant, and the bloomii 
Manhood in all its ſtrong n hs 
Thoſe who the height of their ee gain; 
With thoſe deſcending to the eve of Life; 


1100 


ding. 


Promiſcuous fall to 21 the realms of d int 


But I forbear each 


cad endleſs is {he theme. 
But if almighty wiſdom has decreed - 
The time preciſe, which nothing ct reverſe ; # 
How imperceptible to mortal ken, 
The ſeaſon when that period ſhall arrive! 
How hid the ways of providence- below! 
Deſigns myſterious: of a gracious God! | 
Who ſhall explore th' impenetrable maze * 
Perhaps ev'n now, the mandate iſſues forth 


110 


itz 


For me, evn me, to quit this mortal Ae 11 


And 1 derben i evn mut die! | 


120 


Theſe feet, which trod the paths of f bh Life, 
Or led me to the temple's ſolemn courts, l 
To wait the loving kindneſs of the Lord; 125. 
Theſe hands, which exercis'd my callin hi hy 
Or lifted up in earneſt humble prayer; 
Theſe knees, which frequent at the altar bows, 
Where with a lowly WN 1 nk 
I ate myſterious ſacrificial ee Be! 
Commemorating Jeſu's 51 live; ak 
Inactive fink in utter uſelefineſs; - bl EE 
This tongue, in friendly converſe wont to Join, | 
Or feebly try'd to praiſe my Jeſu's . 85 
In ſpeechleſs ſilence lock d, is heard no more; ann 3 
Theſe eyes, which view'd the variegated gent _ 
Of eaſe or ſuffering, pleaſure or diſtreſs, 
Their viſual rays no kind aſſiſtance lend, 
For ever clos'd to every object here; © © 
Then ev'ry power and faculty muſt ee EI! a", 
And I, of each ſenſation quite ee N 
Muſt bid to all below a laſt adieu! 
But if I muſt a ſudden ſtroke ſuſtain, 
Great God! in that important moment fave! 
O let thy preſence gild the ſable cloud ; "FR us 
Then guide me with thy ſafe conducting hand; 
That I, when all my conflicts here are paſt, 
May fee thee in thy beauteous form 8 | 
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And gladly that far diſtant land behold. / 
So dyd LOTHARIO! dear departed friend, 1 150 
For thee I drop the filent briny tear, _ 


And heavefor thee, the heart affecting nch: 


Forgive my fondneſs, ye who knew his worth, 

If on the melancholy theme I dwell. 1 
Hail venerable friend! now ſeen no more! 133 

Patient, benevolent, faithful, and juſt; „ 
A tranſcript of the Saviour's humble Ms: 

Trace thee thro' all thy characters in life, 

The ſon, the brother, huſband, parent, friend, 125 

And thro' them all, O how conſpicuous ſhone 160 


1 Affection, kindneſs, truth, integrity; 


And fervent charity, and ſteady zeal, 
(Fruits of thy humble faith, and patient hope) _ 
And ſhow'd thee for a real ſaint below. 
O might I follow in thy ſteps till call'd, 165 
To lay this body down, and follow thee 2 5 
To yonder plains of everlaſting bliſs. 
Saw I not this in dear LOTHARIO's end? 
(LOTHARIO! ! ſtill remember d with a tear 
In calm SELINA's? who her partner mourn'd 170 
With deepeſt ſorrow as the widow'd dove, Bak 
Her mate lamenting with a penſive moan, . 
Till nature's powers, diſeaſe and anguiſh ſeiz' 3 
Aud pain acute, unloos d her vital frame: 
5 G 2 25 Tendant | 


5³ Ts. 4 3 8, 4- m6 


Tendant at her laſt. ei here 17 1 12h, 2494 
Her deep diſtreſs : ſhe faints! her re eye 1 
Half clos'd, while wand' ring unconnected ſpeech, 
In fault'ring accents hangs upon her tongue, - 
At length ſhe finks——into the arms divine! 
But o'er the mournful ſympathetic ſcene, Won 
I drop the veil, and ſtill my theme purſue... 9 
What wonder that the greateſt, 3 fall, 
Since thou, O Death, dread arbitrary Nane 

Didſt once Ant Omnip« 
Jeſus, 0 Fig wp Pei the eternal God, e WELLS 
| Giver and Lord of Life thou once dia ſeize, © 
And o'er his manhoo tyranniſe thine ny” | 

Seal d and ſepulchr d, in the grave he oy oy 
Shrouded obſcurely i in the ſilent tomb: — 190 
Ah me! my Jeſus ſuffer'd e er he dya1 „ SOT OUT 
By men perfidious crucify'd and ſlain! 
Melt ſtony heart, guſh out in tears mine eyes; 
Let ev'ry pow r and faculty combine 
To ponder o'er my Saviour's agony, 921 F 
While faith affords its reallizing licht, 
And with its retroſpect my God I viep. 
* Behold him from the homely bir cratch, 

Quite to the Nee altar of the croſs, 

A man of ſorrows, and a man of griefs! 200 
zʒ f ie 
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| Cloath'd with repr abt ws id ignominious ſhame, LOX 

How pain, and trouble, wore his life away ; | 

Then his laſt ſcene of ſuf ring was mo ne, 

His dolrous agonizing paſſion dear?! b 
There, there he ſtands to yonder pillar bound, 205 79 
Scorn'd and inſulted by the ruffians rude,” Ti 

A victim to their cruel barb'rous rage! 

Rob'd in mock-majeſty deſpis'd he has” Ho 

When hal'd indignantly to Pilate's bar; 2 tb 

Condemn'd a ſacrifice to Jewiſh hate, <=t Tool ee 

And lifted up betwi 8 
Loaded with en | 


He freely offers up his f ſpotleſs foul ; © 1 
Goodneſs immenſe! 'the mighty Jeſus dy'd. 215 
_ "Tis there he hangs; th' illuftrious luft rer Pts | 
Meekly fubmitting to thy rage, C O Death! 
Each finew ſtretch d, and every nerve unflrung; 
Cover'd with gore; Ah! pitiable fight!” here 6rrey 1 
The heav'nly orbs with ſympathetic grief, 5 220 
In darkneſs cloath'd, diftil mM tears of blood; 
The earth convuls d, re- ec i | 
And nature, while her great creat 
Trembles the dire cataſtrophe to vi 11 4 
My bleſſed Jeſus, and my dying God! 9 50 225 
wa lara exceſs of love, 1 here behold! | 
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To me, the moſt perfidious to th _ . 
Jo me, the moſt unworthy of thy love? POO > 
Amazing condeſcenſion! wonder vaſt ! We ani 
He dies, to ſave me from my ſins below! 230 
He dies, to ranſom me from Death and Hell! ES 
O hear the ſtory of his ſuffering „ö; ͤ 4 
Le burden'd fouls, who ſigh in chains of gui, jel 

All this he hath ſuſtain'd for you and me! 

He dy'd for us, that we might never die! 233 
He dy d for us, that we might ever live! n 

O tender, kind, and loving Saviour . 
Cloſe to thy croſs ever may I abide, 50 
And pour in ceaſeleſs ſtrains my nere ne | 
Smite on my breaſt, nor ever thence depart, 40 
But ſigh and weep my ſoul away to Heavn. 1 
There, there I view thee, cloath'd in nn 
Aſcended to thine high eternal throne 
Encircled with th acclaiming multitude, e 
Who hymn in joyful everlaſting lays, % 245 
Ihe vict'ries of thy ſuff ring croſs below ; | 
For thou the formidable foe haſt ſlain, oath: 
And by thy dying thou haſt conquer'd Death,.. 
His power haſt broken, and his ſting deſtroy: | 


Supported by thy glorious Godhead's — 250 
Roſe from the dead SM d 46 _ 4 
Wide open threw the portals of the ſky, 


That faithful fouls gh find an entrance cher i 7 
And we, ev'n we believe that Jeſus dy'd, - 5 
And burkt in ſunder all the bands of Death, 255 


Roſe the firſt-fruits of t them that ſleep in him; TOOL 


That when the re INE of God ſhall ſound, 

And the arch-angel's awful voice is heard; 15 

When Jeſus ſhall in flameing fire Fwy 4 

To judge the nations at his righteous bar,, wy h 

Then ſhall he bring them from their earthly reſt, 

To ſee his glory and his kingdom ſhare; _ 

While thoſe: who are alive and yet remain, 

Shall be caught up to meet him in the ſky, . 

To fee his beauty, and his love admire, __ „ 

Reſting for ever in his kind embrace. . 

Tis then, he ſhall a final period put 

Io Death, and fin, infirmity, and Ins, 

Then all his enemies ſhall fall beneath 1 

His feet, and he ſhall more than conqu'ror prove. "rs PD 
O joyful view of immortality? _ 

1 gaze and wonder, wonder ftill and gaze, 

And caſt the anchor of my humble hope, „„ 

Stedfaſt and ſure, ent ring within the . 

That as the world inviſible I view,  _ wp 

And taſte on earth the antepaſt of Heaven; 5 

I tr itride the boiſt'rous ſtorms of Life, 
And oo the 820 of mar et 


Ee ne 


2 
8 


BY. ” 1 


q a — * — 


— ne rr e Ie - 


* 


Jo 


* 
* 


in 


— 


0 may 1 


- 


: 


Whe 


. Gladly 


* 


e F 


1 hung 


of 


I leave 


nes 


re ſce 


z£* 


* 


* — 


2 


My ſoul ſuſtains 


* hy 


